CHAPTER X

THE  LAST  STRAW

I REMAINED at Twickenham the following day, being
far from recovered from my debauch of two days before.
In the evening feeling better, I went to Kew Gardens
to see some fireworks, which were to be exhibited in honour
of the Prince of Wales's birthday, at which the King of
Denmark, then just arrived in England, was present.
From Kew I returned to sleep at Twickenham. On the
morning of the 14th I mounted my horse and rode to town.
I found Mr. Bayley at his post, but as I had requested his
permission to be absent a few days on account of the Cricket
match, nothing was said to me on that subject, except his
remarking that I looked very ill. After staying a few honrs
in the office, I walked up to Fanny Hartford's, but she had
left town that morning for a short time. On my return
I casually met my brother Henry, who told me Tethrington
and three other jolly dogs were to meet Mm at Mrs. Har-
rington's, at Charing Cross, that day, and there dine,
and he asked me to join them, which I consented to and
accordingly went, but an unaccountable depression of
spirits so harassed me I could not get on. The party rallied
me and plied champagne and burgundy. It was in vain,
and finding this, Tethrington kindly advised me to go home
to bed, and he had no doubt I should be perfectly well the
next day and able to enjoy the society of the same set
who were to meet and dine together at the Rose tavern.

I did as recommended and had a tolerable night's rest;
still, I rose sadly dejected, and after taking a long ride,
feeling myself unequal to encounter the gaiety of the Rose
party, I took a solitary meal at Slaughter's at an early
hour. In the afternoon I walked towards Chelsea in-
tending to cross over to the Red house, but at Pimlico
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